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UDGE ABRAHAM GILDERSLEEVE, of Whiskey 
J City, New Mexico, had a case in court last Tuesday 
which illustrates the ease attending the solution of law prob- 
lems on the frontier as compared to the tedious methods em- 
ployed in our effete civilization. 

It seems that one Mr. Jack Sellers, while engaged in the 
pursuit of his profession as a desperado, found a hair lariat on 
the outskirts of Whiskey City one night, and conveying it 
several miles towards the mountains, discovered that there 
was a mule at the other end of it. Said mule was the fee 
simple of a fellow-citizen to whom a complicated ocular 
trouble had given the name of Squint-eye Charley, and who, 
at the time the mule was discovered, was bearing down in hot 
pursuit. According to the custom of that section, both gen- 
tlemen drew their revolvers on arriving within speaking dis- 
tance, and at the first fire he of the eccentric eye fell, pierced 
by a bullet which the sheriff afterwards found to exactly fit 
Mr. Sellers’ pistol. The Vigilantes had closely followed the 
now deceased gentleman’s trail, and, taking both Mr. Sellers 
and the mule into custody, marched back to Whiskey City. 
There the citizens had already, with much forethought, pro- 
vided six yards of rope and a white cap, and Judge Gilder- 
sleeve had impaneled a jury to sit upon the case. 

The witnesses were duly sworn and examined, the evidence 
was clear and satisfactory to the rope committee, and all 
pointed to a happy conclusion and a hanging, when an unex- 
pected point of law was raised by the accused himself. 

The border line between Arizona and New Mexico runs 
through Whiskey City, and the laws of both territories hence 
obtain. It appears that Mr. Sellers had found the lariat and 
mule on the New Mexican side of the line, but had shot its 
owner on the Arizona side. By the statutes of New Mexico 
jt was death to kill the man, but nothing to steal the mule, 
and by the statutes of Arizona it was death to steal the mule 
and nothing to kill the’man, This, as can readily be seen, 
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complicated matters to such an extent that even the most 
sanguine of the rope committee were led to believe that the 
proposed festival they had contemplated would have to be in- 
definitely postponed. Mr. Sellers read the statutes covering 
both these points with great clearness and force, paused for a 
reply, and winked with enthusiasm at a friend on the jury. 
Judge Gildersleeve buried his face in his bandanna for several 
minutes, as an impressive preparation for the delivery of his 
charge. Then he said: 

“Thish yar Sellers hez got law to kiver the case on both 
sides, and thish yar cote hez got ter maintain the law 'n stat- 
oots pervided. Ef Sellers hed stole thish yar mule in Ari- 
zony 'n shot Squinty in New Mex, the sentence of thish yar 
cote would er b’en ter hang him by the neck until he war 
dead ’n may God hev mercy on his soul. But thish yar mule 
war stole in New Mex ’n Squinty hed his toes turned up in 
Arizony, which is the reverse of the contrary.” 

Here the judge paused for a moment, and the accused 
smiled confidently. The Judge continued : 

“Tt therefo’ remains fer this cote ter maintain both laws ’n 
statoots, ’n ter give Sellers the benefit of the doubt. Ef Sel- 
lers pleads guilty under the statoots ’n laws of New Mex, Sel- 
lers must be acquitted for the mule ’n hang for the man.” 

Sellers hastened to assure the Judge that he desired to plead 
under the statutes of Arizona. 

“ Then,” said the Judge, with a sigh of relief, “you is ac- 
quitted fer Squinty, and hangs fer the mule. This cote will 
now adjourn ’n a front seat will be provided at the ceremo- 
nies.” 

* * * 


“WW ILL Mr. Greely now consent to head an expedition 
to find out my late boom? Todo this, he will 


not have to approach any poll.” C. A. Arthur. 


* * * 


E are confidently assured, on authority of that mild 
microscopical blunderbuss, Dr. Koch, of Berlin, that 
cholera must go everywhere. This cheerful announcement is 
of course taken whole by every one, and preparations go on 
bravely for a reign of death. If we look back and try to be 
calm, and see truths unbiassed, we will find that more than 
once cholera has ravaged Europe without appearing at all on 
this side of the water, and that often, when it has come, it has 
not added very materially to the death list. We are not op- 
posed to seasonable preparation and keen vigilance, but for 
sensible journals to reproduce such twaddle and create a panic 
out of nothing, is criminal. 
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JOLLY OLD BOSTON IN THE COUNTRY. 


First New Yorker: OH! THERE’S THE DINNER BELL! 
Second New Yorker: HOT? WELL—YES—I SUPPOSE IT IS HOT IN SOME PLACES. BUT COME TO MY TABLE IF 
YOU WANT TO BE COOL. THERE ARE SIX BOSTONIANS THERE. IT’S LIKE DINING IN A REFRIGERATOR. 





How I DO DREAD THAT HOT DINING ROOM! 








A SURREPTITIOUS NOTE. 


HEN I see you in your cart, 
How it makes my pulses start! 

And my palpitating heart 

Seems to stop 
For a minute, then begin 
An accelerated spin, 
And I hear a buzz within 

Like a top. 


Who you are, I do not know ; 
When I saw you, months ago, 
It was in the glare and glow 

Of a ball, 
Tripping lightly down the dance ; 
How I coveted a chance 
Just to win a word or glance 

In the hall ! 


| 


Opportunities do n’t come 

Very often in the hum 

Of a hundred voices, some 
Sharp and shrill ; 

And that everlasting “ must” 

With a brief negation thrust 

On its heels, alas! was just 
Meant to kill. 


Etiquette is of no use 
When it does not introduce, 
So I think that I ’ll cut loose, 
And be true 
To my heart’s deep undertones, 
And explain that I am known 's 
Mr. C. Adolphus Fones.— 
Who are you ? 
F. D. S. 
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EMERSON AND THE CONCORD SCHOOL OF 
PHILOSOPHY. 


“Words, words, words..... Buzz, buzz, buzz.” —Hamlet: 





BOOMLETS. 
EBSTER seemed to have had premonitions of the 
illustrious Massachusetts statesman’s record in New 
Orleans when he defined “ Butler ” as “ an officer in a house- 
hold whose principal business it is to take charge of the 


liquors, plate, etc.” 
* * 


R. HENDRICKS’ record on the Negro question makes 


his outlook rather dark. 
* x % 


HE Sun prints a list of Gen. Logan’s relatives in the 
public service which causes a foolhardy campaign poet 
to warble: 
“O give Johnnie Logan another chance, 


For the sake of his sisters and his cousins and his aunts!” 
a ok oh 


TT°HE 7Z?mes announces that the cold weather at Bar 
I Harbor kept Mr. Blaine from going to church last 
Sunday. 
If Mr. Blaine follows out this line of action we fear he will 
have to give up church altogether on and after the fourth of 


next November. 
* * * 


LEVELAND is done for. The damning discovery that 
he blacks his own boots has just been made public. 
No man who blacks his own boots can step into the shoes 
of Washington and shine! 


Le Cleveland est mort! Vive le Blaine! 


* bd * 

HE Prohibition party, with St. John and Daniel for its 
‘| Presidential ticket, has the call on Tilden and Hen- 
dricks as to “ old-ticketism.” 

It ought to call forth a large religious vote. 
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PULLED BACK. 





By HUGE GONEAWAY. 





CHAPTER I. 
DRUNK OR DREAMING. 


HAVE a reason for writing this story. I told it to a 
friend once, and he solemnly promised not to give it 
away, in spite of which I hear that he is about to publish 
it as his own. In fact, the latest news from America is 
that at least seven playwrights have dramatized it, and are 
about to present their garbled versions of my history to the 
mighty-dollared public. My wife does not like this, for she 
feels, as also do I, that if there is any pecuniary reaping to be 
done, I ought to gather the sheaves. Spring bonnets are 
high, while stocks are way down. 

As I am a man in the prime of life, it is perhaps natural 
that to begin my story, I go back some years. 

Like most infants, I was born with eyes. Two of them, in 
fact, which by degrees and much to my obvious discomfort, 
became more or less sightless, and at twenty-one, even as 
Samson I was blind. Like Samson, too, I could talk, and the 
probabilities of my completing the simile by slaying thousands 
with the jaw-bone of an ass are large. 

It was an off-year in politics when I was born, and I con- 
sequently soon became an orphan, my father and mother 
being summoned to their hence in my first chapter. Their 
place was in a manner filled by an old family servant, Priscilla 
Drew by name, who drew an annual pension from my large 
income, and who really equalled any two persons I had ever 
seen, and my sight having disappeared before I could form 
any distinct mental portrait of my pro-janitor and pro-jani- 
tress, this is said in no disrespect to their memory. 

"T was a sultry evening in August. 1 had instructed Pris- 
cilla to board up the front-door, so that the neighbors would 
think we had gone off to the sea-shore, and a large supply of 
provisions—enough to last the summer through—having been 
stowed away in the cellar, I had closed my blinds and was 
laying off until the hot weather was over. 

I had gone to bed early this particular August evening, but 
owing to some melons which Priscilla had given me, was some- 
what restless, tossing to and fro upon my bed. Finally I 
could stand it—nor lie it either—no longer, and hastily dress- 
ing myself, I groped my way through the dark down the stairs 
into the street. A blind man you know can see as well in the 
dark as in broad daylight. 

For hours, how many I know not, my watch having been 
purchased second hand, I paced up and down the sidewalk 
always counting the number of my footsteps so as to retain 
my bearings. Then too, I always knew when I reached the 
house of my next door neighbor. He plays acornet. After 
awhile, having fallen into a reverie, not to mention an unlook- 
ed for coal-hole, I became utterly befogged as to my where- 
abouts, and was as thoroughly lost as fresh bread in a board- 
ing house. All I could do was to wait patiently for assistance. 

Finally I heard a footstep, and when its owner came near 
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GROSS CARELESSNESS. 


URING the war with the South, 
there was a certain company of 
raw recruits marching rapidly to the 
front. Their way to the outpost led along 
a Virginia road which stretched over 
rolling country that was dotted here and | 
there with clumps of trees. At a turning 
they saw ahead of them a pine grove 
which grew about a hundred yards to 
the left of their path, but they were un- 
aware that in its midst a squad of Rebel 
cavalry was lying in ambush. As the 
company got abreast of the timber, the 
guerillas opened a scattering fire on their 
flank. It was the first time that the re- 
cruits had heard bullets singing over their 
heads, and, moreover, they had no idea 
that the enemy was within five miles 
of them, so that they were uncertain how 
to regard this demonstration. The squad 
halted, undetermined what to do; and 
one big German, after putting his hands 
to his mouth trumpet-fashion, shouted 
toward the trees—‘“ Stob shooding,” and 
then turned excitedly to the officer in 
command, exclaiming: ‘What de tevil 
dey aboud ? Do n’d dey know dey ts some 
beobles here ?” CARLSBAD. 


| 
| 
| 


SO GLAD! 





THE artist’s ball—the earth. 





A RE-BUSS—the return kiss. meant to use. 








Teasing Bud: OH! do YOU LIKE MY FRIEND, MISS INGENUE? 

DON’T YOU THINK THAT SHE IS VERY comme il faut? 
Amiable Gentleman (not to be outdone in polyglot admiration): YES; AND 

THEN TOO, THERE IS SOMETHING SO very Passée ABOUT HER! : 
Wonders after a time whether distinguée was not the word which he 
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I AM 





I addressed him, telling him that I was blind, and that I 


wished to go home, as it was nearly morning, and I feared | 


lest my neighbors should “ get on” to my sea-side subter- 


fuge. 
“Can’t shee? Thash hic fun-hic-y! Why ’m jush fel’ yer 
want, I c-hic-an shee double, I kin. You gi’ me legsh ’n I ’ll 


gish you one er my-hic-vishuns,” was his reply. 

I was glad indeed to do so. I would willingly have relieved 
him of one of his rattlesnakes for a single one of his doubla- 
tory visions had he required. 

My new made friend took me to where he supposed I 
wished to go. However doubly acute his vision was, his per- 
ception of my desires was weak. He got me into the wrong 
house which, by a peculiar bit of poetic license, was opened 
by my own latch-key. I knew it was the wrong house the mo- 
ment I barked my shins over the hat rack in the hall, for Pris- 
cillahad pawned ours to buy me fruit. 

I was about to leave the house, having obtained all the hats 
and coats I could conveniently carry when I was arrested, not 
by a policeman, but by the sound of a most entrancing 
woman’s voice, singing “ Sweet Violets.” It was sung as no 
hand-organ ever played it. Amateurs seldom attempt this 





song, only hardened professionals, and I concluded that I had 
fallen among Bohemians. Restoring the hats and coats, I 
was about to enter the room whence came the sounds, when 
a terrific shriek told me that murder was rife. Besides I 
stumbled over the corpse, catching thereby a severe cold. 
“Ah,” thought I, “the woman has received her just reward.”’ 

But I was mistaken. The corpse was a man; I could tell 
by the size of his foot, and the accent of the woman showed 
that she was not from Chicago. I, being caught by the per- 
petrators of the black deed, came near acting in the capacity 
of victim myself. 

“Spare me!” I cried aloud. “I am blind, blind, blind!” 

I said it three times, as there is luck in odd numbers. 

“ Blind, eh ?” said a voice with a scar on it at my side. 
“Well, as Chapter two says, you’re drunk or dreaming. 
Probably both. Not having a blind, blind, blind, we ‘ll send 
you home on a plank, plank, plank !” 

Thus did they mock me, and after pledging me on pain of 
eternal death to secrecy, they made me drink some vile de- 
coction. Water, maybe—I never knew. They then left me 
in a cruelly compromising position in a neighboring gutter, 
whence I was carried to the hospital and spent the rest of my 








| 
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vacation, being diagnosed and treated for every known dis- 
ease from Asiatic Cholera to Pugilistic Malaria. 

In consequence, I soon recovered my eyesight sufficiently 
to perceive a hole in the average millstone. 

I never mentioned my night’s experience, for my friends 
concluded that I had been either drunk or dreaming, and my 
enemies laid special stress on the former—as also, alas, did 
Priscilla ! 





CHAPTER II. 
Neither for Love Nor Marriage—Just for Fun. 


T is spring! No matter what is spring, nor whether more 
correct English would lead us to say, “It is sprung.” 


My friend Bunion and I—my name, by the way, is one which 


you have doubtless never met with in a novel before— 
Vaughan, Gilbert Vaughan—are traveling in Italy. Wehave 
been loafing about Turin all day and are wandering down the 
Via Hokipoki. Coming tothe church of San Jimblani, Bunion 
sees a pretty girl accompanied by her servant go in, and for 
once in his life he is seized with the desire to attend church. 
Charitably bestowing our cigar stumps upon the beggars, we 
enter, and lo! there is the girl. Itisa przma facie case of 
love on my part. Such hair! Indeed, it might have been 
claimed by any nation (I have since learned that it was made 











DEAD GIVE-AWAY. 


HERE once erat homo tetotalus 
Qui stepped on a Horridus Crotalus— 
Quum clamavit in pain 
“Hic got em again!” 
Hic abstemious homo tetotalus. 





- LIFE - 


in America). As a tall, finely formed Italian is awaiting the 
ladies without, Bunion and I conclude to forego the usual un- 
ceremonious methods of scraping acquaintance. Tall Italians 
are apt on such occasions to make themselves superfluous. 

Shortly after the ladies issue forth, as we supposed they 
would as the plate was about to be passed. We watched them 


out of sight with admiring glances. 


“Does the Monsieur step at every woman of beauty 
which he has vision to ?” said a malicious looking Italian at 
my side. 

“T fail to catch your ‘mean.’ 
“Step ?” 

“It should have been said ‘stare,’ make no humorousness of 
me. Iam the Anglishman my own!” 

“Yes,” said I. “I recognized your idiomatic expressions.” 

“Iam no idiomatic: Bia Ladi! I cut ze juglas of you.” 

A hot reply is on my lips when Bunion, who is a man of 
infinite resource and common sense, seeing the stranger is 
equal to two of my size, manages to make me swallow my 
remark and squirm out of trouble. 

Bunion then maintained a studious politeness toward the 
Italian until a policeman comes in sight when he idiomati- 
cally requests him to mind his own business. 

Before the foreigner has time to give vent to his wrath we 
are riding down the Via Tonipiastri past the Tammani Rialto 
and shortly after we leave Italy. 

On my return to London I again met my beautiful un- 
known and having traced her to a select boarding house, 
managed to secure rooms in the same building. She seemed 
preoccupied, and when at the table I noticed that she ate the 


How tutti-frutti,” said I. 


| mutton-fish-balls and veal chicken salads without betraying 


the slightest emotion, I concluded that she had some secret 
sorrow. I gradually became acquainted with the servant, 
Therese, and after much talk with the mysterious Italian with 
whom I had seen them in Turin I married the girl. She 
is now Mrs. Vaughan #ée Pauline March. 

The old man was Pauline’s uncle and rejoiced in the pic- 
turesque name of Doctor Manuel Sceneri. He did not tackle 
kindly at first to my marriage with his niece and asked the 
size of my cheques. Mercenary wretch! 

In a spirit of levity I referred him to my trousers which 
being of English texture should have satisfied him. 

“Corpo Tobacco!” was his sole remark. “Pauline has 
nothing. I am glad Signor is rich.” 

I had gone too far to back down, and so the wedding came 
off immediately, which little ceremony pleased Manuel im- 
mensely. 

“He is tired of paying her board bills,” said I to Bunion. 

Up to this time Pauline had not said enough to fill a half 
column, so I took her to Ireland for our wedding tour, where 
she kissed the blarney-stone and then set out for Scotland. 
It was there I learned that my wife had no mind whatsoever. 
Alas! she has since recovered, as is shown by the pieces I 
am daily receiving. 

But Sceneri! He knew all this before. 
have a reckoning with Sceneri. 

“Do you know Sceneri’s address ?” I asked of Pauline. 


Ah, but I will 
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C ra“ 
1 Nay, 


," 


WHO SHALL DECIDE? 


oe ontop! : Stop! 
Workman: DISAGREE WITH ME! 


IT WOULD DISAGREE WITH YOU. 
IT’s JUST WHAT I WANT! 


Manufacturer; WELL, IT DISAGREES WITH ME, SO YOU MUST N’T HAVE ANY. 














« He told me he lived in Geneva,” she replied. 

At last I had found it. 

“ But then he never told the truth,” she continued. ‘“ Look 
in the directory under pawn-brokers. My uncle’s, sign of the 
Three Balls.” 

I thought I saw gleams of intelligence here. 

She was right. 

I dared hope for her. 

(To be concluded.) 
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TANTALUS. : 


E discourses on astronomy with very best intention, 
And discloses many matters I ’ve not previously known; 
But for some especial reasons, I am not inclined to mention, 
I should much prefer the garden with Matilda all alone. 


It is well, of course, to know about these subjects; the pro- 
priety 
Of telling which is Saturn and the distance to the moon 
Is obvious ; it gives a certain standing in society ; 
But somehow, on this evening, I ’ve a great desire to spoon. 


The balmy air is odorous with perfume of the flowers, 
And the moonlight on the terrace is most beautiful to see; 
But professor is excited and I know he'll talk for hours, 
While Matilda’s in the garden, I suppose, expecting me. 


O moon! O stars! O Milky-way! I care not for your dens ity 
Your perigee and apogee possess no charms for me. 
Look down, look down in pity from your silent, vast im- 
mensity, : 
And I'll study you more fully when I’ve grandsons on my 
knee. - 





THE CAMPAIGN IN EGYPT. 





Special Correspondence, a la “ Tryblaine.” 
[By the Bennet-Mackay Cable.] 





THE SITUATION MORE UNCHANGED THAN BEFORE—THE 
UPRISING IN ABYSSINIA—EVEN THE BABES IN ARMS. 





ONDON— Yesterday.—The agitation in the Sardine is 

still increasing. Tewthpik Pacha has been dispatched 

to Berber with a brigade of Bashful-Bazouks. At Khartoum 

El Mahdi executed twelve sheikhs. Their shreikhs were 
heart-rending. 

The Egyptian troops have issued a manifesto asking for 
more backsheesh. Unless their request is granted, they both 
declare that they will refuse to obey Hikkuph Pacha’s orders. 

Shepeshed Bey has been directed to advance on the False 
Prophet. He has crossed the desert, and is soon expected to 
take Jin Phiz. 

In the House, the Liberals are attacking the Premier for 
allowing one man to be deserted and left to his fate. The 
Premier says that he ’s gladstone-ly one and not more. 

Minister Lowell wishes to call on Mr. Parnell, but his 
physician says his foot is so swollen he must not g’out. 

Intense excitement prevails. 





How to keep food on an empty stomach—bolt it down. 





A HUB-BUB—the Boston urchin. 





“WELL, well!” said old Mrs. Gumbo, as she laid down her 
morning paper. ‘So they ’ve rescued poor old Greely alive! 
I do hope that Horace ’ll take hold of the 7rzbune again and 
edit it sensibly, like he used ter!” 
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A GENT, OR A GENTLEMAN? 


R. J. HOLWORTHY HOLLIS, of Beacon street, Bos- 
ton, had occasion to run down to New York, early 
last June, in order to see about procuring a sailing master for 
his new yacht the Zves Beau. Sauntering up the avenue 
late in the afternoon of a rather sultry day, he was delighted 
to see the white whiskers and rubicund face of that celebrated 
diplomat, General Growler, alighting from a stage, in com- 
pany with a charming young girl, whose face seemed to pos- 
sess an unusual vivacity. She* . . . . Hollis flattered 
himself that his own personal appearance was far from unpre- 
possessing. He presented the outward semblance of a perfect 
gentlemen. His gloves and cane were very chic. His Eng- 
lish derby was neatly set on his carefully-banged brow. His 
scarf, and scarfpin were in excellent taste, and only a disgrun- 
tled taxidermist could have found fault with the fit of his 
clothes. 

Yes, he was a perfectly Eng/ish gentlemen, at all events, 
even down to his shoes which were made upon a London 
last. Without the conscious self-abnegation of the dona-fide 
dude, his high strung nostril seemed capable, nevertheless, of 
quivering decidedly at the thought of the night-mare—“ bad 
form.” He was, perhaps, in the reactionary tide which has 
set in since dude-ism has become vulgarized by the lower 
classes. He had learned to lean on Johnson his valet, and, 
as it were, get all his “ points” from Johnson, who had, as it 
happened, been employed as groom-of-the-top-coats by none 
other than Lord Cholmondelay. Johnson had suggested a 
stroll before dinner, and had cautioned Hollis about wearing 
his eye glass too solemnly. “ You ’addent h’orter ’old yer 
h’other h’eye has if ye’d ‘ad but one,” he had said. “ An’ 
don’t keep a lookin’ round at me all the time, neither!” 
Hollis tried hard to forget that his valet’s critical stare was 
upon him, and he was glad indeed to divert himself with the 
incident of meeting General Growler and his fair Jrotegé. 

Misfortune, however, had evidently marked the refined 
young Bostonian for its own. Hollis had squinted respect- 
fully at the girl and then at her elderly companion, had ad- 
justed his cane rather elaborately from his right to his left 
hand, raised his derby and bowed. Johnson, perceiving his 
master, or rather his disciple, engaged in what he termed 
“ familyarities ” with strangers, drew off a little to one side, 
and gazed sadly into a shop window. 

“General Growler, I believe of Boston,” said Hollis, with 
an agreeable smile of recognition. ‘Glad to see you in New 
York.” 

“ Aw—that ’s the way, Emily, they do it,” whispered G. G., 
who was a little near-sighted to his fair companion. “Now, 
watch him get in his work.” 

“Of course you remember me?—the son of your father’s 
friend—I—I mean the friend of—I—I mean, I am the son of 
your old friend Hol—Hollis, President of the Bank of Hail 
Columbia, you know-a-whom I mean.” 

“ Aw—I don’t happen to have the pleasure of your ac- 





* Photographs of the charmer at the low price of $12.00 per dozen can be 


had at this office, making further description unnecessary. 
— Eps. Lire. 








TREASON ON TREES. 


HEY were out blue-fishing, 
and the girl with the yellow 
bang wanted to go back. 

“Yes, marm,” said the skipper. 
“Don’t feel very spruce and pine 
for the shore, eh? Home? Walnut 
jest yet. Yew will like it better if | 
ye ain’t sycamore. This hazel clear | 
up and then ye can see the light 
ship. She’s worth lookin’ at, if 
you’ve never cedar. I wood like 
more breeze, so’s we could leave 
that bark behind us. Don’t eat 
candy, thank ye, would n’t give ma- 
hogany. Oak-eep your lines clear | 
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o’ the elm, can’t ye? Ready about, 








now. Look out for your heads?” 




















Summer Resort: No! Richfield 
Springs has no connection with the 
actions of Cyrus W. when he seated 
himself on a star-gazing pin! Come 
again ! 








THE motto of a canning establish- 
ment : possunt quia posse videntur : 











“They can because they seem to 
can.” 








AND HE DID. 











quaintance. Thanks.” (Shakes Hollis’ extended hand with 
disagreeable coldness.) 

“ A—a—I’ve just been down, ye know—to see doncher- 
know ?” 

“Aw—yes, J know” (interrupting poor Hollis, and 
proceeding with the beautif * * * on his arm in the 
direction of a restaurant where Dullmoney goes). “I know 
—the Lottery Ticket, ya—as. You need twenty-five dollars 
in order to draw out twenty-five thousand! I have read of 
you in the papers. Perhaps you have an oil painting which a 
friend had in keeping for you—aw—lI know your little game ! 
Come, Emily!” (They hasten away, Emily blushing a little). 

“ But General—I—I—really, old fellow.” 

“Don’t try to impose on an old soldier, sir! Take care, 
be off! I suppose that man there” (pointing to poor Johnson, 
whose face is a study flunkey mortification)“ I suppose he is 
your confederate. I have a good mind to call an officer !” 

In the meantime the casual crowd of hackmen, street arabs, 
organ grinders, and pedestrians generally have gathered to 
enjoy the affair. 

“ D—n it!” shrieked Hollis, “ you must know me, I ve seen 
you at our house—at the club—at church.” 

“ Never!” shouts the General, “I’m a Home Baptist! You 
can’t impose upon me, sir; you area BUNKO STEERER!” 
And with that he and the young lady whose beautiful . . . 
etc., disappeared within the doors of the restaurant, and poor 





Hollis swooned and fell limp and lifeless upon the arm of 
Johnson. 

“Oh,” groaned he, “Oh that I should have lived to be mis- 
taken for a beastly gent !”” 

Meanwhile General Growler, it seems, had some misgiv- 
ings. They had taken their seats at a table which was placed 
at a window. 

“ He looks so like a gentleman,” sighed Emily turning her 

. eyes from the scene going on outside. “Poor fellow! 
he is quite pale—perhaps, Uncle Growler, you are wrong”— 

“ He has no business to wear that infernal eyeglass then, 
nor to look as he does. Oh, of course I remember Hollis, his 
father. Yes, we areold friends. There was a son. Yes, 
graduated at Harvard. No, you cannot always distinguish a 
real gentleman nowadays. A gentleman, my dear, has too 
often the manners of a gent, and a gent the clothes of a gen- 
tleman.” 

“But, Uncle Growler! Ifhe should be really Mr. Hollis— 
it would be dreadful !” 

“His father—aw—would never forgive me, itis true. But 
seriously, 1 do not remember him in the least. If now I 
thought it was he—”’ 

“Oh do have him in, anyway,” Emily cried in her excite- 
ment. “ You—you can tell easily if he is a real gentleman as 
he claims to be.” 

“ How?” 
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“ He will not eat peas with his knife, nor tuck his napkin 
nto his collar, nor say ‘ma’am,’ nor pick his teeth at the table, 
nor talk politics, nor drink up the water in his finger bowl. 


Oh, there are a thousand ways of testing him—and then—then | 


he’s so handsome!” 

“Emily!” exclaimed G. G., irritably, “if we do get him in 
here to dine with us, you will be required to keep your blue 
eyes on your plate.” 

They sent out and had him in. It was the only reparation 
they could make. Of course he was highly indignant, and so 
was Johnson. Emily got in some good work, however, with 
those . . . eyes of hers, and he was pacified, as the din- 
ner went on. At the end of it all, and after all of Emily’s 
tests had been applied, G. G. thought it very doubtful whether 
Hollis was a gentleman. In talking it over afterward with 
Emily and others, the old 40” vzvant contended that he was 
not, because, 

1. He raved so over the little insignificant mistake of G. G. 

2. He drank too much wine. 

3. He bullied the waiter. 

















EVIDENCE. 


Clergyman (on his way from church, to the son of a pa- 
rishoner, rather addicted to hunting on Sunday): MY LIT- 
TLE BOY, I DID N’T SEE YOUR FATHER AT CHURCH THIS 
MORNING; I AM AFRAID HE DOES NOT FEAR GOD. 

Young Heathen: OH, YES, I GUESS HE DOES; HE TOOK 
HIS GUN WITH HIM THIS MORNING, 





4. He tipped over a bottle of Margaux into G. G.’s lap. 

5. He insisted on talking only of himself. 

6. He made himself generally disagreeable. 

Poor G. G. was so bored that he silently wished the refined 
young Bostonian to the d——I a dozen times. 

The charming Emily, however, was all smiles. They say 
that the Zves Beau and she are still at Mt. Desert. 

Johnson returned to England last week. ~Instead of a valet 
merely, after his trying experience he has swung out as a 
much enfeebled valet-dude-an’nary’un. He is down on 
American ’siety. 

CHARLES GUNWALE, 





A BEASTLY hole—the bear pit. 





Goop form—uniform. 





SAGE advice—“ put” and do n't “ call” too often. 





ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


K ‘NICKERBOCKER CLUB: The adoption of the sin- 

gle eye-glass by your associates is to be commended 
for two reasons. It may enable them to “know beans when 
the bag’s open,” and as a covering for the naked eye will be 
a great protection in winter. 


Vassar Girl: It is not proper to speak of “the solid 
North.” Chicago, parting his hair over one ear, derides Bos- 
ton, who parts his in the middle; while Deadwood, who 
does n’t part his at all, calls Chicago a servile worshipper of 
English customs. Who shall say that we are a nation ? 


Young Voter: The hardest setback the Independent 
movement has received is in Harlem, where a goat that has 
eagerly devoured the 7zmes ever since it was started, has 
eschewed it and subsists entirely on the 7rzbune. Tomato- 
cans, with portraits of the Republican candidates on them, 
have met with an enthusiastic reception in that vicinity. 


Fifty-seventh street; You were quite right in refusing to 


| ride on the load of furniture when your mother moved up 


from Washington Place. People might have taken you for 
an expressman, and then, a gentlemen never makes an ex- 
hibition of himself, as you well say. By the way, how ad- 
mirably you blew the horn coming down the avenueyester- 
day. Everybody saw you and wondered at it. 

Chesterfield: There is no reason why you should always 
give up your seat to a lady. If she is over twenty, she is old 
enough to stand alone, and as for nurses and washerwomen, 
everybody knows that they are never tired. If the young 
lady is pretty and showily dressed, you will notice that gentie- 
men invariably rise when she enters a car. There appears to 
be some subtile connection between beauty and bodily fatigue 
that can be discerned by the masculine mind only. 


Sctentist: The laws of nature are not immutable. We 


| saw an English sparrow blush the other day, and shall not be 


at all surprised to hear that water has run up-hill, or that the 
moon has risen in the West. 














SCARGO HILL. 





| 
| 
A REMINISCENCE OF CAPE COD. | 





fr.) AIR are thy hemlock-wooded slopes, oh Scargo! 
: And good it is to see an elevation 

_ Among the sandy levels which surround thee. 
Thy name hath doubtless some romantic meaning, 
And doth commemorate an Indian legend 
Of warrior bold or maid with dusky tresses.” 
Thus mused the town-bred damsels who were standing 
In dainty costume at the foot of Scargo. 
A rustic passing—“ Please,” said they, most suavely, 
“What means the name of ‘ Scargo ?’”’ and he, grinning, 
To them explained that Scargo was the Indian 
Name for a certain animal unpleasant— 
“ Because round here they 're said to be quite plenty.” 
Then swiftly did they gather up their dresses, 
And flee with hasty steps and looks of horror. 
No more the wealth of Indian lore they ponder, 
Forgotten are thy wooded slopes, oh, Scargo! 





“TURNIPS fed to sheep make mutton tender,” says Texas 
Siftings. Perhaps cabbages fed to lawyers would make legal 


tender. 
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mind.” 

















RENDER: VNTO S$CI§SOR$ THOSE 
THINGS WHICH ARE SCISSORS - 


ScENE.—City restaurant. 


‘* Yrs, I am pretty tired,” he said. 
“Was ita wake?” asked a friend. 
“it was not awake; it was dead.” — Unidentified Exchange. 





a 


DISAPPOINTMENT. 


HE catches at the telegram— 
Conjecture racks her brain; 
She 4nows her husband has been killed 
On some out-going train. 


Her fingers shake—her breath comes fast— 
Oh, dreadful it must be. 

With angry scowl she reads the line : 
‘*T’ll bring a friend to tea !” 


—Call, 





INCREASE OF VALUES, 


IRATE FARMER: “See here, sir. 
railroad through my farm I want $40,000 damages.”’ 
Superintendent: ‘‘ Forty thousand dollars! 


If you are going to run a 


Great Ceesar, 


You only paid $4000 for the whole property three months 


Irate Farmer: ‘‘ Yes, but a railroad through it makes it ten 
times more valuable.’ 


—Call. 





First client in a hurry—‘‘ Waiter, 


Second ditto, ditto—‘* Waiter, fried sole; fresh, 
Waiter (equal to the occasion, shouting down tube)— 
‘* Two fried soles, one of ’em fresh.” —Philadelphia News. 





‘*T sat up with a corpse.” 
‘*No,” he answered sadly, 








HENRY HOLT & CO., N. Y,, 
HAVE READY 


The Baby's Grandmother 
By L. B. Walford, author of “* Mr. Smith,’’ 


16mo, Leisure Hour Series, $1.00 ; 


Leisure Moment Series, 30 cents. 





Among the Chosen. 


An American Novel. 


16mo (American Novel Series, No. 5), $1.00. 





‘** Dio Lewis’s Monthly is the grandest 
Magazine we have ever seen.” 
Normal Teacher & Examiner. 


Send 6 cents in stamps for a 
sample copy 


Dio Lewts's Monthly 


$2.50 per year. 
For SALE BY ALL DEALERS. 


25 cents a copy. 


Agents wanted. Send for terms. 
FRANK SEAMAN, Pudisher, 


542 BROADWAY, New YORK. 





GRADY & McKEEVER, 
LATE 


RENNER & COMPANY, 


DEALERS IN 


FINE ARTS. 


Designers and Manufacturers o1 
EVERY DESCRIPTION OF PICTURE FRAMES, 
No. 719 SIXTH AVE., NEw York. 
FACTORY, 218 W. 42d STREET. 





No one can furnish 


“Old Crow” Rye 
Sour-Mash Whiskey 


unless purchased from us. 
We have taken every barrel 
made since Fanuary, 1872. 
We have also HERMIT- 
AGE three to seven years 
old, all sold absolutely pure, 
uncolored, unsweetened. 


H. B. KIRK & CO., 
69 Fulton St. & Broadway and 27th St. 





Cavanagh, Sanford & Co., 


Merchant Tailors 
and Importers, 
16 WEsT 23d STREET, 


Opposite 5th Ave. Hotel NEW YORK. 





All the latest London Fabrics regularly imported. 





GEORGE MATHER’S SONS, 


PRINTING [NK, 


60 Joun St., New York. 





This paper is printed with our cut ink. 
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DO YOU SLEEP? 





NSOMNIA, the great curse of the Ameri- 
can people, is the direct result of Nervous 
Exhaustion, 


consequent upon Overwork, 


Worry, and Mental Strain. The common 
recourse of the sufferer, is to Opium, Mor- 
phine, Chloral, Bromides and other drugs 


whose continued use is fatal. 


VERVE 

ONTAINS none of these substances. It 
is purely vegetable, acts directly upon 
the exhausted nerve centres, and by its tonic 
action, produces a healthful, natural sleep, 
with no after effects. Two or three doses 
have cured permanently cases of Insomnia, of 
months’ standing. In Neuralgia, Nervous 
Headache .and the loss of energy, following 
overwork or continued excitement, it is of 
inestimable value. Merchants and Business 
men, Clergymen, Lawyers, Authors, and all 
persons subject to long-continued mental 
labor, will find natural sleep easily at hand 
with this remedy in their possession. Its con- 
tinued use is not necessary. In most cases 
six or eight doses will restore tone to the 
nervous system and enable the sufferer to 

sleep without further treatment. 


Order only from reliable druggists, or 
direct, enclosing $1, from the 


VERVE DEPOT, 


Broadway and 33rd Street, 
New York. 


“VIENNA” 


ICED COFFEE: DELICIOUS. 


SERVED ONLY AT 


Common Sense Lunch Room, 


135 BROADWAY (cor. Cedar St.), 








As SEEN WITHOUT HIS COLLAR. 
EpitH: ‘‘ What a funny little jellyfish. It has 
such a small body and such long, thin feelers.” 
George: ‘‘ That is not a jellyfish.” 
Edith: ‘Isn't it 2?” 
George: “No, it’s a dude in bathing.”— 
Philadelphia Call, 





A POLITICAL BIRTHPLACE. 

‘** WE must havea picture of Blaine’s birthplace 
on the first page to-morrow,” remarked the edi- 
tor. ‘“ But we have no cut,” said the foreman. 
‘*No cut!” cried the editor. ‘Why, ain’t you 
got that axle-grease ad? Saw off the wagon and 
leave the horses’ two heads sticking over the fence 
—it’ll make it more natural. Name it ‘ Cradle 
of Greatness,’ by our special artist.”—Pittsburg 
Chronicle. 








If you have Toothache, Headache or Neuralgia get 
McGraw’s Electric Fluid. It will drive it away. rod . 
Crittenton, Wholesale Agent, New York. 





Lundborg’s Perfume, Edenia. 
Lundborg’s Perfume, Maréchal Niel Rose. 
Lundborg’s Perfume, Alpine Violet. 
Lundborg'’s Perfume, Lily of the Valley. 


Eeckelaers Towlet Soaps 


In calling the attention of the public to this 
line of Fine Toilet Soaps, manufactured by L. 
Eeckelaers, of Brussels, we confidently recommend 
them as being 


Unrivalled both in Quality and Perfume. 














By any Soaps, now offered, either of home or 
foreign manufacture. All we ask is one trial, 
which we are satisfied will convince the most 
fastidious. 

The following are especially recommended : 
BouquET OF VIOLETS, OPOPANAX, 
Woop VIOLETS, JOcKEY CLuB, 
WHITE ROSE, ROsE BABY Soap, 


E. FOUGERA & CO., N.Y. Agents. 
Sold by all Druggists and Fancy Goods Dealers. 








FIRE PRO 
NEW YORK LIFE INS. CO. BUILDING, 

46 AND 348 BROADWAY, N.Y. 
ERSONS leaving New York for Summer Resorts, or 
otherwise, can have absolute protection for Monies, 
Silverware, Paintings, or other valuables. Safes 
rented from $10 to $200 yearly, or by the day, week 

or month 


‘THE MANHATTAN SAFE DEPOSIT AND 
STORAGE Co. 


OF, 


Wi.uiaM H. Appeton, President, 
346 and 348 Broadway, Corner Leonard Street, New York. 
Consignments received subject to order. Vaults abso- 
lutely Fire and Burglar Proof, 
FREDERICK Foster, General Manager. 


AMUSEMENTS. 


DEN MUSEE. 
SPLENDID BUILDI 

Wonderful Tableaux—Historic Groups—Men of all 

imes — Art and Science — Chamber of Horrors— Trip 
Round the World in 600 Stereoscopic Views—Dioramas. 

— open from 11 A.M. to 11 P.M. Sundays from 1 
to rz P. M. 

Concerts in the Winter Garden from 2 to 5 and 8 to 11. 

Admission to all, 50 cents. Children, 25 cents. 


Send one, two, 

three or five dol- 

. @lars for a retail 

box, by express, of the t Candies in the world, put 


up in handsome boxes. All strictly pure. Suitable for 
presents. Try it once. 


Address, C.F.GUNTHER, Confectioner, 


78 Mapison St., Cuicaco. 


HOTELS. 


PARKER HOUSE 


EUROPEAN PLAN. 











Nee 23D ST. 























Harvey D. PARKER & Co., 
BOSTON, MASS. 


HARVEY D. PARKER. JOSEPH H BECKMAN. 
EDWARD O. PUNCHARD. 








- LIFE - For 1883 AND 1884. 


VOLS. IL. IL. anp II. 


Vol. I., Jan. to June, inclusive; Vol. II., July to December, inclusive; Vol. III., Jan. to June, 1884, 
inclusive, durably bound, for sale at the publication office. Price, postage free, $5.00 each. ‘To subscribers 


returning a complete set for the year 1883, both Volumes will be forwarded for $5.00. To subscribers re- 


turning a complete set of one Volume that Volume will be forwarded for $2.50. Address, 


Office of LIFE, 1155 Broadway, New York. 





And Diseases of the 
HEAD, THROAT & LUNGS! 
Can be taken athome. Nocase 
incurable when our questions 
T t ' F - gocnarty answe: & — 
reatment For REV. T. P. CHILDS, Troy, Ohio. 
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sail CHOLERA »=« 


Prevention Better Than Cure. 


THE 


Bellevue Disinfectants 


Are composed only of chemicals which have received the 
highest endorsement of Prof. Kocu, of Berlin, Mr. Pas- 
rEuUR, of Paris, and other cminent investigators, as Boing 
the most powerful destroyers of those germs from which all 
zymotic and septic diseases spring. 
PROF. R. OGDEN DOREMUS, M.D., LL.D., 

Professor of Chemist: id Toxicol t Bell Hospital Medical 
ieee, Professor of Chemistry at the College of the “city of New York, 


member of the New York Medico-Legal Society, Academy of Sciences, 
ete,, etc., writes as follows: 


BeLtevue Hospitat Mevicat CoLiece. 
Ew YorK, June a2gth, 1884. 

To THe METROPOLITAN SANITARY COMPANY: 

Gentlemen—Having analyzed the samples of BELLEVUE 
DisiNFECTANTS, I am happy to state that I know from 
years of practical experience in this city and port in the dis- 
infection of hospitals and infected shipping from cholera 
ports, that excepting enormous volumes of Chlorine gas, 
there is nothing in the whole range of chemistry equal in 
potency to the chemicals you employ for disinfection as you 
specify. 

_ “ Bellevue Water Disinfectant ”’ 
I find the only available chemical for the purification of 
water for drinking purposes. It precipitates dissolved or- 
ganic matter, destroys the noxious gases, and kills the 
germs contained in it. It is equally efficacious in disinfect- 
ing house drains. I have demonstrated before the New 
York Academy of Medicine, at the request of its President; 
that while no water-trap used in plumbing can prevent the 
passage of poisonous gases from the sewer, the particular 
chemical which I find in ** BELLEvvE Water DisinrEct- 
ant” will destroy them. 

Prof. RicHARDSON, of Philadelphia, and others have 
proved that disease germs also pass water-traps. In my 
own residence I found germs plentifully developing in pipes 


leading from one wash basin to another, and I have strongly | 


recommended to my medical classes, to the 
to the public, the li 
as the only safeguard. 


rofession and 
ral and constant use of disinfectants 


In “ Bellevue Sewer Disinfectant”’ I find an admixture | 


of those agents which rank highest in chemistry as pr t- 
ers of putrid fermentation, destroyers of germ life ar- 
resters of the formation of poisonous gases. Recent inves- 
tigations reported in the Comptes Rendus de Il’ Academie 
de Science, allot them also this pre-eminent position. 

One of these ingredients I used successfully in the purifi- 
cation of the drains of Bellevue Hospital at the time when 
that institution was so impregnated with infectious diseases 
that its demolition was contemplated. 

I must congratulate you on being first to present in com- 
mercial form agents which science has shown to far outrank 
the reputed disinfectants hitherto used, and I believe your 
preparations will, as preventives of sickness and of the 
spread of contagion, save many valuable lives. 

R. Ocpen Doremus, M.D., LL.D. 









BELLEVUE WATER DISINFECTANT. 
(Liquid) 

For the purification of drinking water. 1x part in 100,000 
will render even stagnant water odorless and drinkable. 
Used as a mouth wash, largely diluted, it will instantly de- 
odorize the breath. For use in drains and in the sick room. 
Isodorless and creates no odor by its reaction. 

Be.ttevue Sewer DIsInFECTANT 
(Solid) 

Adapted for use in closets, sewers, cess-pools, drains, out- 
houses, stables, bilge wells, stagnant ponds, marshy land 
and mouldy cellars, arresting fermentation and putrefac- 
tion, preventing the rise of miasmatic gases and the forma- 
tion of bacteria, and deodorizing and purifying an infectious 
atmosphere. It has been shown that one pound of the 
chemicals ones this disinfectant is more efficacious as 
an es than 45 pounds of carbolic acid, besides being 

orless, 

The great poverioens of zymotic diseases and the threat- 
ened approach of Asiatic cholera render it imperative that 
every citizen should a in his own home, 


BELLEVUE WATER DistNFECTANT per bottle,” . 
‘ « 


; + $x 00 
‘ 


EWER _ ; package, . 100 
For sale by all leading druggists, or by order direct, en- 
closing price, to 


The Metropolitan Sanitary Co., 
1,282 BROADWAY. 
(Discount on large orders, and to hospitals, health offi- 


cers.and public institutions. Consignments by freight or 
express at purchaser's option.) 





NEW BOOKS. 


A ROMAN SINGER. A Novel. By F. 
MARION CRAWFORD, Author of ‘‘ Mr. Isaacs” 
and ‘* To Leeward,” $1.25. 


MARGARET FULLER OSSOLI. By 
THOMAS WENTWORTH HiccGinson. With 
Steel Portrait. Gilt top, $1.25. 


IN THE TENNESSEE MOUNTAINS. 
One of the most noteworthy volumes of short 
stories ever published in America, By CHARLES 
EGBERT CHADDOCK. $1.25. 


THE AMERICAN HORSEWOMAN. By 
ELIZABETH KARR. _ Illustrated, $2.00. 


A COUNTRY DOCTOR. A Novel. By 
SARAH ORNE JEWETT. $1.25. 








*,* For Sale by all Booksellers, Sent by mail, 
post-paid, on receipt of price, by the Publishers, 


HOUGHTON, MIFFLIN & CO., 
BOSTON. 
Send a 2 cent stamp to pay postage on a Handsome Lith- 


ographed Razor. It will pay. Address The Clinton M’f’g 
Co., 20 Vesey st., New York, 








Oakley's Extract—Violette. 

Oakley’s Extract—Lily of the Valley. 

Oakley's gees Cologne. 

Oakley’s Florida Water Bouquet Soap. 
Oakley's Flower Extract Soap—‘‘ Jacque Roses.” 


MUTING™ 


AN ILLUSTRATED nthly 
MAGAZINE + of BATION: 
Emprisine 80 a, of Letter-press 
Artistically Printed on fing paptr 
and preleSted by a fandgore’ wd 
PX THE ONLY MAGAZINE of its Kind in} 
THE WORLD eayant words 
frees the Presse“Sreadily Growine to be 
one oF oVe Most Attractive Menthlic 
a += Bostoy Adveptisep »- = 
Its artistic Aeatvees are superb 

*+* Rocpester Herald «+= 
Lik editors and bricht contributors: 

+++ The Opsresationalist +++ 
Tpvalesble to apy one [ovine ovkdoop 
WR-The Lllystrations are ip the bishest 
Style of arke-+ Boston Herald «++ 


Of Peecpank interest to all lovers of 
OWedoog $ portyes Portland Transcripts: 


-If N Leow Prisg = 
Gives every lover of ovt-deor lif¢ an 
joppertunity t° make an investaent 
that will sertainly pay w===se@ 
BP" a Year; Zocents a copy: 


Sod tep brown Stamps for 
SPESIMED Copy and hagdseme 
premium list to 


TH . macig Ae t } 


175 Tremont St- Besten - M255 
VARICOCEL 


























Painless sure cure. Book free 
Civiale Agency, 160 Fulton St., N. ¥, 





MURRAY'S 
CHARCOAL TABLETS 


For Dyspepsia, Headache, Bad 
Breath, Sour Stomach. 
The Good Old Fashioned Remedy. 25 cts, a box. 


DITMAN’S SEA SALT 





For producing a real sea bath at home. Send 
for circular. 
A. J. DITMAN, 
Broadway and Barclay Street, New York. 








SUMMER RESORTS. 





TENTH SEASON. 





SPRING 
HOUSE, 


RICHFIELD SpRINGs, N: Y., 
OPEN SATURDAY, JUNE, 16TH. 


Its well known standard of excellence will be 


fully maintained. 
T. R. PROCTOR. 





CAMPOBELLO ISLAND, 
NEW BRUNSWICK, 


Already so well known as one of the most popular summer 
resorts on the Atlantic Coast, lie¢s in Passamaquoddy Bay, 
about seventy miles northeast of Mt. Desert, and is distant 
about two miles from Eastport, Maine. 

The HOTELS ‘‘OWEN”" and ‘‘ TYN-Y-COED,” 
are acknowledged to be the most unique and charming in 
the country. They will be opened July 1, 1884, and under 
the management of Mr. T. A. BARKER, who has had 
charge of them for the past two seasons. 

The island is ten miles long and from two to three miles 
wide, and the drives are delightful. The interior abounds 
in lofty and densely wooded hills. The shores are rock- 
bound and gfant cliffs overhang the sea for many miles, 
Comfortable carriages, village carts, wagonettes, and well- 
equipped saddle-horses, steam-launches, rowboats, canoes 
with Indian guides, and some of the famous Quoddy sail- 
boats will always be at the command of guests. 

The fine steamer Frances, 1,200 tons, formerly of the 
Stonington Line, will make three trips per week, to and from 
Mt. Desert—the entire season. 

Applications for rooms may be made to T. A. BAR- 
KER, office of the Campobello Co., No. 12 Sears Building, 
Boston, 

Applications for land and for general information may be 
made to 

ALEX. S. PORTER, 
General Manager, 
27 State St., Boston. 





AMERICAN PHOTO-ENGRAVING CO. 

































Dry Special, 
Brut. 
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If ¢C PARIS CORSET 


FINEST ANDO BEST FITTING 
INTHE WORLD. ASK FORIT. 
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Restoration 
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_and Beauty 

9 to the 
. 2 ayy, CUTICURA 


WW ” 
x “),,) REMEDIES.” | 
¢ g _ Teatimonial ofa 
ies 
wy Boston lady, 


ISFIGURING Humors, Humiliating Eruptions, Itch- 
D ing Tortures, Scrofula, Salt Rheum and Infantile 
umors cured by the CuTicurRA REMEDIES. | 
Cuticura Resotvent, the new blood purifier, cleanses 


the blood and perspiration of impurities and poisonous 
elements, and thus removes the cause. A R A | “ay 


Curticura, the great Skin Cure, instantly allays Itching 
and Inflammation, clears the Skin and Scalp, heals Ulcers 
and Sores, and restores the Hair. 


Requisite, prepared from CuTicura, is indispensable in 
treating Skin Diseases, Baby Humors, Skin Blemishes, 
Chapped and Oily Skin. 


Cuticura Soap, an exquisite Skin Beautifier and Toilet f | iN E B R 


Cuticura Remeptgs are absolutely pure, and the only urvy 


infallible Blood Purifiers and Skin Beautifiers. 

Sold everywhere. Price, Cuticura, 50 cents; Soap, 25 
cents; Resolvent, $1. Potrrer DruG AnD CHEMICAL Co., 
Boston, Mass. 
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“If Teould not get another bicycle I would not 
for its weight in solid gold. For fifteen years I lost from 
three to eight days every month with stubborn sick head- 
‘ach I mm riding the bicycle I have lost 

cause, and I haven't spent a dol 

Rav. GEO. F. PENTECOST. 


Ex) onancn HOUSE 12 WARREN ST.REW Verran 
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BICYCLES 


TRICYCLES 
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Fragrant Vanity Fair 


CLOTH OF GOLD 
CIGARETTES. 


Our Cigarettes cannot be surpassed 
If you do not use them, a trial wil 
convince you that they have no equal. 
Two hundred millions sold in 1883. 

13 FIRST PRIZE MEDALS AWARDED. 


WM. S. KIMBALL & CO. 
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orders of stomach and bowels, 
the blood, 


To be had of all leading Grocers and Druggtsts everywhere. 


viedridpshall 


rient and well tried curative for regular use by such medical authorities as Sir 
Henry Thompson, Virchow, Frerichs, and others. 


NATURAL BITTER-WATER. 


Cures constipation, headache, indigestion, hemorrhoids, chronic catarrhal dis- 
gravel, gout, contion, diseases peculiar to females, and impurities of 


Called by Dr. J. von 
Liebig “a Treasure of 
Nature,” on account of 
high degree 
Recom- 
mended as a mild ape- 





PRESS OF GILLISS BROTHERS 75 4 77 FULTON STREET N. Y. 


OHMER 
PIANOS 


ARE PREFERRED BY LEADING 
ARTISTS. 


HIGHEST AWARD CENTENNIAL, 1876. 
HIGHEST AWARD MONTREAL, 1881-1882. 


149 to 155 East 14th St., N. Y, 











THE HARTSHORN SHADE ROLLER 
is as near perfection as anything in that line can be, 
They never get out of order, and will bear rough 


handling. Their mechanism is simple and com- 


plete, and they are destined to supersede every- 


thing of the kind in the market.—Chicago Inter 
Ocean, 





Peck & Snyder’s 
CELEBRATED TENNIS 
BALLS AND BATs. 







Uur new Franklin Bat cannot — 
be surpassed. Price $5.50. We 
are sole makers of the Official 
Regulation Ball adopted by the U. S. N. L. T. Asso- 
ciation, April sth, 1884, and by the Intercollegiate Associ- 
ation, May 6th, 1884. Just published, the Playing Rules 
of Lawn Tennis, 48 Pages, with Complete Catalogue of 
lennis outfits. Post paid, 10 cents. Stamps. 


Peck & Snyder, 126, 128, 130 Nassau St., 
New York. 





BILLIARDS. 





The Collender Billiard and Pool Tables 





have received the first: premiums, the latest Triumph: 
being the: Grand Medal—the highest premium over all na 
tions—awarded to the Collender Billiard Tables, and Com- 
bination Cushions, Balls, Cues, &c., at the Paris Exhibi 
tion of 1878. At the Centennial Commission, Philadelphia, 
in 1876, the combination cushions were reported the only 
ones scientifically correct in the angles of incidence and st 
flection. New and second-hand billiard tables, in all de 
signs, at the lowest prices. 


The H. W. COLLENDER COMPANY 


768 Broadway, New York. 241 Tremont St., Boston. 
15 South Fifth St., St. Louis. 113 S. oth St., Philadelphia. 
84 and 86 State St., Chicago, 367W.Baltimore St. Baltimore. 
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